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CHAPTER 1IV.
IMONA VILLA,
pituated in its own
park-like grounds
on the borders of
Blackheath, was a
pelect seminary for
voung ladles, con-
ducted by the
Misses Prism. Phe
‘park-like grounds'
sonsisted altogether
of about half an
acre of the terrestial sphere, the chief
part of which was laid down with shin-
gle, affording an excellent opportunity
of research for such pupils as Wwere
studying geology. As this fact was
found, however, on discovery, to de-
press the spirits of parents, and cause
them to imagine they might be de-
celved in other particulars as well as
the grounds, the Misses Prism always
hastened to correct the erroneous im-
pression by assuring their would-be
patrons that they only received young
ladles of the highest families, and from
the most select circles of spclety.

The Misses Prism forgot to mention,
whilst alluding to this part of the sub-
ject, that Miss Jane Prime, of the first
class, was the eldest daughter of the
gentleman who provided them with
beef, and that he had been gradually
fnduced, as the young lady advanced
in years, to increase his deduction from
the weekly butcher’s bills, from one
pound to thirty shillings. It would al-
s0, doubtless, have been wasting the
time of their visitors to explain that the
reason the two Misses Candy were num-
bered amongst tAe select, was, that
their papas was the principal grocer in
the town, or that the two Misses Wat-
ers represented a certain number of
quarts of milk, and that, to make a

} long story short, they accepted any pu-

plls they could get, without the slight-
«st reference to their ancestors or an-
tecedents,

The seminary at Pomono Villa was
eonducted on precisely the same prin-
eiples as the generality of its kind, and
turned out as finished women, with
some few exceptions. This was the
boarding-school to which Ruthven de-
<cided to send Margaret O'Reilly, In
his dilemma, he had gone, naturally
enough, to a married lady friend, the
wife of one of his bons comarades; a
woman who had no children of her
own, but had heard of the Misses Prism
through =some one elge, and Ruthven
seized on the first opportunity present-
ed te him, and made all the arrange-
ments for the reception of his protege
at Pemona Villa, through the penny-
post, He wrote franily that her edu-
cation had been neglected; but that was
no drawback in the eyes of the Misses
Prism. “They would give all the more
attention to the sweet child, that she
might realize every hope her excellent
guardian entertained for her.”

Ruthven winced under the corre-
spondence, but considered that a few
years with the Misses Prism could do
the girl no harm.

“Ag soon as she can read and write,”
he thought, “I shall put her under Mrs.
Delamaine, who'll make an excellent
little chambermaid of her, or train her

r Ifor any other line she may prove able
to fill. I can't hear of her going into
burlesque or the ballet with that face.
It’s quite enough responsibility for me
to have picked her out of the gutter
without incurring more. I often think
I've done a hair-brained thing; but I'm
in for it now, and the only course to
take is to go through it as creditably
as 1 can. So first to close with Miss
Prism.”

Both Ruthven and Mrs. Garrett had
anticlpated some difficulty when .they
told Peg she was to go to school, but
to their astonishment the girl evinced
the greatest delight at the prospect.
.-%0h! I am glad,” she ejaculated; "“it

good of Mr. Ruthven to send me

get some learning. I want to be a

w go much, and read all the books

aster Hamilton does, and do beautiful
frll:l:ng like he can.”

“Lor' bless the gal!” exclaimed the
- irate housekeeper, “you don't go to sup-
pose that reading and writing will mak=
you a lady? You'll never be a lady,

e as long as you may, so the soomer

get that notion out of Your head
"

't T never?” sald Peg, in a tone

the other day 'twas drawing, paintinz.
music and such things that made peu-
ple ladies and gentlemen, and I thought
if I learned them at school I might be
a lady,. too.”

“Well, I know nothing of what Mr.
James said; but you can’t be a lady un-
less you were born to it, and that's a
settled fact. But why don't you call
him ‘master,’ instead of Mr. Ruthven?
'Twould be much meore suitable in my
ldeas, for a young gal like you."

“Nevgr mind that, Garrett,” ex-
clalimed Ruthven, who had overheard
this conversation; “I would rather Mar-
garet continued to cali me “Mr. Ruth-
ven." It will make things less awk-
ward when she goes to school.”

“Just as you please, sir,” responded
the houekeeper; but from the way in
which she grumbled over her work af-
terward, it did not seem as though, in
this instence, his pleasure was her
own.

Meanwhile, Peg O'Reilly’s feelings at
the contemplated change in her life
were very mixed. This poor child, who
had been reared in a work-livuse, made
the-drudge of a grocer’s wife, and as a
walf of the streets, had vet preserved
amidst all her wanderings an instinet-
ive knowledge that she was capable of
better things.

With the face and form of a child of
ten years old, she had the prematurely
forced mind of 2 woman twice that age,
which began to show itself as soon as
ever it was placed In a congenial at-
mosphere. Her first feelings,, when
Ruthven carried her off so unceremoni-
ousdy to his house, had been those of
fear and curiosity; but she had fallen
into the customs and manners of eivil-
ized life so naturally, as almost to in-
cline one to believe it could not be her
first Introduction to them.

Her conversations with the house-
keeper had imbued her with a terrible
shame of her past life, whilst thosa
with Hamilton Shore had given her a
thirst to raise herself above even its
recollections. But beyond =all this, as
her mind awakened to a4 consciousness
of the utter want of ciaim she had up-
on Ruthven’'s benevelence and gener-
osity, came the deep, heartielt grati-
tude which she never ceased to enter-
tain for him. She w=s very shy still
with her patron. and totally powgrless
to express her feelings toward him. But
if ever a girl believed a man to & more
than mortal, Peg O'Reilly, in her silent
adoration, credited James Ruthven
with that attribute. She was sadly dis-
appointed when Mrs. Garrett affirmed
she would never be a lady; but she had
heard what Lake Addison said to his
friend en the subject, and she dofer-
mined she would try to hé ong, for
Ruthven's sake.

There was a great lameniatisn on the
part of Hamilton Shore when Be foynd
that he and Peg were so soon to e gap-
arated, and he derived n#® gongslation

whatever from Mrs. Garr®tt talling htm |

that so long as his bed wa2 properly
made and his supper ready when he
required it, “it could make no poszidle
difference to himt, who came info the
hous® and went out of it.” Ruthwen
parted with his protege in the sAme un-
demonstrative manner In which he had
adopted her. He nodded his head tg
her in passing, put a sovereign into her
hand, and told her to be a good child

-and learn all she could, and got into

his cab and drove away.

Mrs. Garretf, accoeding to instrug-
tions,, conducied the girl to Blek-
heath, and delivered her ovar to the
charge of thg Misses Prism. Once hap-
pily frebd from the kisses which thaé
preceptresses lavishedl on her as long
as Mrs. Garrett was in sight, Peg felt
dreadfully shy on being introduced to
the bevy of young ladies in tle %ghool~
room, .until she discovered that the
Misses Waters, Candy, and Prime spoke
as ungramatically as she did herself,
and that, thanks to the liberality of her
guardian (as Ruthven had dgsired her
to call him), she was as well dressed
as any girl there. ]

Indeed, until the neat black leathes!
trunk With brass nails, Which had ac-
companied her to Pomona Villa, was
unpacked, Peg had no idea of the
wealth of which she was the gossessor.-
The young ladies of the highest fami-
lies were all witnesses to its disem-
bowelment, and as the handkerchiefs,
scarfs, ribbons, collars and such like
easlly transferable wares, came to the
surface, the affection of her new com-
panions developed itself as though by
magie. One girl in particular, a tall,
handsome creature of fourteen years of
age, whose black eves and hair and
olive complexion proclaimed her to be
not all of Saxon blood, was vehement
both in the praises of the wardrobe and
its owner. ]

“Stand one one side, girls, and don't
push s0,” sald she., authoritatively.
“Miss O'Reiily is golng to be my friend:

' subject

Yto lodk so well

we were t).sieep in the same room, and |
Miss Prism has put her under my es-
pecial care, so I won’t see her put upon |
in any way.”

“Which means that she intends tnl
get that seariet ribhon she is fingering |
for herself,” grumbled one of the se-
lect: “it's just like Carmen Flowers—
to pounce upon every good thing that |
comes into the school.”

“Greedy!” said Miss Candy.

“Vain!" sneered Miss Prime.

“Stuck up!"” chimed in Miss Waters.

By which it may be seen that Carmen
Flower—Spanish by her mother's side,
and English by her father's—although
she was strongly suspected of turning |
out a beauty, was not much of a favor-
ite at Pomona Villa. |

Whether on account of Ruthven’'s lib- |
eraltly, however, or because some sg
cret attraction drew the tweo girls to
gether, Carmep, Flower and Margare! |
O'Reilly were fast friends from the firs! |
day of meeting. On Peg's side a vas] |
deal of adminstion mingled with the |
affection she conceived for her new |
companion.

Carmen was only one year older than
herself; yet she appeared almost 2 wom-
an by comparison with her, and Peg |
thought she had never seen anything
more beautiful than her flashing black
eyes, and long, straight limbs, and the |
abandent dark tresses*with which her |
head was crowned. Carmen was an |
orphan, too, “"Who could not remember |
either father or mother, and lived with |
her uncie and guardian, Sir Fréderie |
Flower, in an old house in the country |
called Abbotsville. It was rumored in
the school that Miss Flower was an
heiress, and would inherit all her un-
cle’s money, and Carmen was fond of |

Loasting to the same effect; but that |

circumstance made no difference io
Peg. Her heart had known too little
of affection not to respond eagerly to
that semblance of it which school girls
exhibit toward each other, and which
has its outlet in kisses, secrets anq
terms of endearment. She mistook all
this gllt for gold, and before a month
was over her head she adored Carmen
Flower as a being of superior order lo
herseif, and was never so happy as when
she was running her errands, doing he»
commissions, or waiting on her pleas-
ure.

Carmen liked this adulation; it was as
balm to her conceited spirit, and if she
had ever felt an attachment to anyona
it was to Margayret O'Reilly. Inheriting
from her Spanish mother a haughtinesa
and thirst for admiration which had
rendered her sbnoxious to her compan-
ions, her beauly and wealth had not
met hitherto with the consideration she
thought they deserved. The British
girl I5 almost a# ready as' her hrother |
to put down anything like self-assur- |
ance and éonceit, and the butcher's and |
baker's daughters had been irritated
rather thdn awed, by the assumptior
of imperiance maintained by Miw
Flowge.

But poor Pég had no digaity of her |
own to keep up. She could not agseri |
loudly,iike the Migses Prime and Candy
that she was 4s good as others; sha was |
only anxieue 1o eongeal the past, and lg. |
it die in silence. Even to her friend |
Carmen Flower, she said nothing on the
Her feminine instinct had al-
ready tanght her that the confession
would do her harm, added to which
Mre. Gorrett had especially cautions:s |
her, on her mastér's vehalf, not to Pc-
veal anything of her past life.

So il ihet the young ladies diseov- |
ered was that she was an orphan and {
lived with her guardian, the same as |
Carmen Flower did. They thought '
her dreadfully vulgar at first, but nat- |
ural timidity made her expose her de- |
ficiencies as litle ag possible, and nat- |
ural intelligence guickly taught her tq !
remedy them. It was Easter when she
was sent to Pomona Villa, and by mid- |
summér no one would have recognized |
her as the same girl. Her face aad
figurs bad filled gut, her cheeks bloomed
with health, and bher langusge was ag |
loast as correct ax it is with most of her |
age. In faet, Margaret O'Reilly had be- |
come the prettiest girl fn the schoel,
and, though their attachment contiu-
ued usabated, Carmen Flower was
more than disposed to be jealous of the
aftention she attracted. Whea Mrs. .
Garrett arrived on one of her manthly
vigits to see how the girl was progress-

ing. sha held np her hands in amsze-
ment.

“Lor" bless me, Miss Margaret, T fev-
er did see such 8 change! Well, Black-
heath must agree with yvou, @nd these
Iadies must be doing their duty for you
I should think yon
must welgh double what you 4id whes
you cams heye™

But it was pothing more than fresh
air andl wholesome food and the absence
of feer that he&d wrongit the miracle.
For the first timie in heér iife Peg's lit-
éle_miind and Sody were having falr |
play, and they responded gratefully (o
it. It was a great disappointment te
the girl when the midsummer holidays |
arrived to find that she was to spend
them at Pomona Villa, in company with

iss Tarbrush, whose parents lived in '

Feutta. But 25 it had been arranged
by Ruthven from the beginning.

It is thinking he can do better for

himself than God will do for him that

makes the miser starve himself to get
gold

If you heara lion roar when yon
are where you ought to be, go for-

ward and slay it. It will make a good
bee hive.

1f the heart goes with the gift, it

, may be small and homely in the eyes

of men, and yet it will be great in the
sight of God.

Health is & good thing. but sickness
is a better thing, when we can jovful-
Iy bearit in gentle submission to the

| will of God.

The Federation of Agricultural La-

| bor of Denmark comprisss thirty-two
| branches.

Saying, *The Lord is my high tow-
er,” was one of the ways David had of
assuring his soul that God was still
keeping watch.

Lea—]1 wosder if Professor Kidder
mearit anything by it?

Perrins—By what?

Lea—Ille advertised to lecture on
*“fools.” and when I bought a ticket it
was marke d “‘admit one.™

She—*Why does a woman take a
man’s name when she gets married?”

He—**Why does she take everything
else he's got? " —Truth.

The man who robs a bank would
never do it. if he stopped to ask God
for his daily bread before he picked up
his “jimmy."

The John A Salzer Seed Co... of Lal
Crosse, Wis., have recently purchased|
the complete catilogue trade of the
Northrup, Braslan, Goodwin Co., of
Minneapolis and Chicago. This gives
the Salzer Seed Co. the largest cata-
logue mall trade in the world and they
are in splendid shape to take care of
same, as they have recently completed
their mammoth pew seed houses. The
1896 catalogue is just out and the
largest ever issued. Sent to any ad-
dress for 5 cents to cover postage.

There is no greater fool than the one
who waits ufitil the midnight of death
to look after the safety of his soul

“The farm¢r said one of the little
pigs was sick, so I brought it some su-
gar.” “‘Sugar?” *“Yes, sugar. Hava't
von heard of sugar-eured hams?"—

Oakland Times.

Laborers and farmers of Hollister,
Cal., have organized a co-operative

Hiig Rich
Red Blood

I= the toundation of hesith. The way to
bave Rich, Red, Healt:y Blood is to taks

Hood's

Sarsaparilla

pap—They Want

CLAIREITE

S0AP”

Everybody wants Clairette

Soap who knows the good-

ness of it Try it once and

vou will refuse all other

kinds, too. Sold everywhere.
Made only by

THE N. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY,
8T. LOULS.
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If Satan ever laughs it must be at the |

hypocrites, they are the greatest dupes

he has,

cSVver SO

st piece of
tobacco
ad for 10 cents;




